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command of a company. No father and son
relation showed itself in their encounter; a con-
dition for that was lacking: a gruff paternal
authority on Juha's part. Kalle spoke to him
as to any other man. The next morning he set
off with his men in the direction of Kuuskoski.

Rumours were already current: such-and-such
a great gentleman was no longer among the
living. But such matters were not much dis-
cussed. One discussed the affairs of the local
farmers and, to pass the time, subjected the
character of each of them to a searching analysis.
To-morrow it will be a full week since this
started. Life in the neighbourhood had been
violently dislocated during those first few days,
but the dislocation soon became the normal state
of things. The new situation had no particular
name among the local people; it was what it
was. One was shy about mentioning many of
its details. Not until the Whites arrived did
many learn that this was rebellion and the
Finnish War of Independence.

The war has already lasted seven weeks. In
many lukewarm hearts the high excitement of
its early days has had time to fade; requisition-
ings of horses and food, permits to move about,
all that had become customary and people were
only mildly alarmed when a sleigh drove up to
the house and they saw the familiar rifle-barrels